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RING, HAPPY BELLS. 


Ring, happy bells of Easter time! 

The world is glad to hear your chime. 
Across the fields of melting snow 
The winds of summer softly blow, 

And birds and streams repeat the chime 

Of Haster time. 


Ring, happy bells of Easter time | 
The world takes up your chant sublime, ° 
“The Lord is risen!” The night of fear 
Has passed away, and heaven draws near, 
We breathe the air of that blest clime 
At Easter time ! 


Ring, happy bells of Easter time! 
Our happy hearts give back your chime. 
“The Lord is risen!” Wedie no more; 
He opens wide the heavenly door: 
He meets us while to him we climb, 
At Easter time! 
—lLucy Larcom. 
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Working Notes.—FEaster is almost here. It is time to remind ourselves 
of “ self-denial week,” which is the seven days preceding Easter, as called tor by 
our general W. M. S. last year. In sending such offerings to our treasurer, Miss 
DeMeritte, let them be marked as self-denial funds. . . . This month a suggestive 
program is given for an Easter Missionary Concert. Next month the program 
for the May thank-offering will appear. The committee is perfecting plans for an 
especially helpful meeting. Let us all work together to make our twelfth thank- 
offering the most blessed one yet. . . . Mrs. Lougher writes from Balasore : “ We 
are never sorry we came to India, but always glad that God called us to so needy 
a field. Oh, if only the home folks could see the need as we see it, surely we 
would have more workers!” . . . Miss Gaunce is coming home this spring for a 
much needed rest. Miss Barnes has been called from Bhudruck to take charge 
of Sinclair Orphanage temporarily. . . . The story of the life of Mother Hills 
begins in this number, in response to requests that it appear serially in our maga- 
zine. . . . It is a pleasure to hear that ‘“ Via Christi” is “‘ selling like a popular 
novel.’”’ As the first edition is exhausted, it is better to send orders, hereafter, 
directly to the publishers. See our publisher’s announcement on another page. 
. . . . In connection with our missionary topics, Mrs. Mosher’s articles in the 
Morning Star will be found helpful ; also an article on “ The Conversion of Our 
Anglo-Saxon Ancestors” in Life and Light for February, and a story in the 
March number of the Woman’s Missionary Friend, the plot of which is taken 
from the first chapter of ‘‘ Via Christi.” . . . A set of twenty-five pictures can be 
obtained, as noticed in the February HELPER, of The Perry Pictures Company ; 
but the maps previously mentioned failed to materialize because the boards did 
not send orders enough to justify the outlay. Miss Hodgkins writes: ‘ In 
Fisher’s History of the Christian Church, published by Scribner’s, also Hurst’s 
History of the Christian Church, published by Eaton and Mains, there are just 
the maps that are needed. Many are making them for their own auxiliaries, by 
outlining on two-yards-wide cotton cloth both hemispheres, and then filling in for 
each meeting with a red pencil the points gained.”’. . . We welcome to the 
society the new auxiliary at Farmington, N. H., which has made such a happy 
beginning in its work ; and to the Cradle Roll of Little Light-Bearers we welcome 
George Wm. Cook, Jr., of Washington, D. C., who came, Dec. 15, 1901, to glad- 
den the home of his parents, Prof. Geo. Wm. and Mrs. Coralie Franklin Cook. 
. ... We gratefully acknowledge the receipt of various articles from India, for 
the HELPER library, from Mrs. Emily D. J. Mills of Maine. . . . Our general 
treasurer, Miss DeMeritte, attended the International Woman’s Suffrage Conven- 
tion held in Washington in February. Sunday evening, the 16th, she conducted 
a service for the delegates. We hope to hear more about it. 











THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 67 




















GROUP OF ZENANA TEACHERS WITH MISS SCOTT. 

Miss Scort, superintendent of the Dorcas Smith Widows’ Home at Balasore, 
wrote of the foregoing picture: ‘‘ I send you a photograph, taken some time ago 
by Mr. Lougher, of my zenana teachers, with the conveyance in which they go 
out to work. Only one of the bullocks has got into the picture, but he looks 
quite as if he knew something of importance was going on. The rear rows of 
four each are the teachers (one was unable to be present) while the three women 
sitting on the ground are inmates of the Home with their children. I, with the 
little famine baby, sitting in my rickshaw, complete the group, with exception of 
the three men who go out with both conveyances. Poma, one of the teachers, 
was taken separately at the request of the Madison, Me., society which supports 
her. ‘The faces in the photograph are not very distinct, but it will serve to give 
a little idea of the women and children, and may arouse fresh interest in our 
zenana work and zenana teachers. A few of the women in the zenanas do 
believe in Christ, and their knowledge of him is making a change in their hearts 
and lives.” 
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CALL FOR TWELFTH THANK-OFFERING. 

Dear FRIENDS: Our thoughts sweep around a wide circuit as we prepare 
for the observance of our twelfth thank-offering service in May. 

We would not fail to be mindful of world-wide blessings as well as of indi- 
vidual mercies. We have cause for gratitude for the conditions which make it 
less difficult, than in earlier years, to carry the knowledge of the love of Christ 
to the uttermost parts of the earth; for scientific discoveries, swift steamships, 
ocean cables, wireless telegraphy, photography that makes far-away peoples seem 
near ; for books of travel and the increasingly helpful and attractive missionary 
literature for young and old. We are thankful for the magnificent work of the 
large denominations in various mission lines, and for the growth of unifying in- 
fluences among them. We are thankful that we, a small denomination, have had 
a reason for being ; that we have stood fearlessly for freedom, temperance, and 
whatever we believed to be the truth. May we stand as stanchly for the exten- 
sion of Christ’s kingdom in every land as we stood against slavery and for 
temperance reform ! : 

We are thankful for the opening for work in Africa, and for the establishment 
of a station there by General Conference ; for our faithful missionaries who make 
our foreign work possible and successful ; for the wide acceptance of the inter- 
denominational course of mission study ; and, above all, we are thankful that the 
faith and works of all missionary organizations are having unmistakable results— 
such a$ even the doubters must recognize—notably in the wonderful awakening 
in Japan. 

What thanks may we offer for blessings upon the work of the Woman’s 
Missionary Society, for which this service is especially called? Let us first ex- 
press our gratitude for the life and labors of ‘“‘ Mother Hills” ; for her loyalty to 
duty, self-abnegation, courage, persistence—traits that she possessed in such a 
marked and beautiful degree as to be a constant inspiration to her fellow-workers. 

We thank our Heavenly Father that he has given us responsibilities that 
develop us and’try our strength. That we have the blessed burden of the 
maintenance of six home and seven foreign missionaries, with many more native 
workers. That the support of Sinclair Orphanage, Dorcas Smith Widows’ Home, 
the kindergarten and medical dispensary at Balasore, with work at Midnapore, 
and appropriations for other stations in India; and, at home, the responsibilities 
at Storer College, Manning Bible School, and Western work, through our Western 
field agent, demand our continuous care. That the Missionary HELPER came 
into being as the result of an actual need and has, throughout its twenty-five 
years, fulfilled its purpose of developing an intelligent interest in missions and of 
keeping our workers, everywhere, in touch with one another. That currents set 
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in motion within the past twelve months have resulted in new subscribers, new 
auxiliaries, and in the adoption of a fixed hour of prayer each day. We have 
cause for gratitude because the spiritual side of the thank-offering has been so 
universally appreciated and expressed, as well as because there has been an in- 
crease in the offering each year. 

The children are welcomed to an offering of their very own, a thank-offering 
that shall help provide for the salary of their missionary, the famine children in 
Sinclair Orphanage, and the domestic science department in Storer College. 
Their special boxes can be obtained of Mrs. S. C. G. Avery, Wells Branch, Me. 

As usual, a program and other helps for the May meeting will appear in 
April in the MissioNARY HELPER. A public meeting in the church is very desira- 
ble, wherever it is possible, either under the auspices of the W. M.S. auxiliary, or 
of women of the church where there is no auxiliary. It should be a deeply 
spiritual service wherever held, in church, vestry, or home. Let the sister who 
cannot attend any gathering observe the hour in May by herself and send her 
offering to our general treasurer, Miss L. A. DeMeritte, Ocean Park, Me. Aux- 
iliary and church offerings should be sent to Quarterly Meetings or State 
treasurers wherever there are such ; or, where there are none, to Miss DeMeritte, 
general treasurer. 

Again we would emphasize the fact that the thank-offering is a freewill gift, 
not a part of the “ tenth,” nor the payment of a due or membership fee of any 
kind. It can, however, be applied to the apportionment, if desired. Invitations 
and envelopes are furnished free and may be obtained by application to Miss 
Edyth R. Porter, 45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 

Shall we not plan to make this approaching service peculiarly beautiful and 
helpful, wherever we are, and pray that the blessing may be not only upon us 
and ours, but upon each giver and every service throughout the world ? 

Ciara A. RICKER. 

Susan A. PorRTER. 

NELLIE WADE WHITCOMB. 
ee 

Ir I can only place one little brick in the pavement of the Lord’s pathway, I 
will place it there, that coming generations may walk thereon to the heavenly 
city.—Phillips Brooks. 


—__—_—__ > -- - —___ 


MAKE sure that however good you may be, you have faults ; that however 
dull you may be, you can find out what they are ; and that however slight th -y 
may be, you would better make some patient effort to get quit of them.— 
Ruskin. 
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TO THE MEMORY OF MRS. M. M. H. HILLS. 
BY V, G. RAMSEY. 


OUR sister was worn and weary . 
With life's long, toilsome days, 

But her sweet lips never murmured, 
They were shaped alone for praise. 


She chose the humblest service, 
She asked but the lowest place, 

If she might serve the Master 
And see his smiling face. 


He saw her lifelong labors, 
Her trials manifold— 

The fires were hot full often 
That purified the gold— 


And he said, “ She is all ready 
To walk the golden street ; 

So pure from earth’s defilements, 
No need to wash her feet.” 


And she heard him gently saying, 
“Come home, my weary child ;” 

And she left her worn-out garment 
For the robe that’s undefiled. 


Could we have seen the angels 
That met her in her flight, 

Could we have heard their anthems 
Of welcome and delight, 


Our tears would glow with rainbows, 
Our grief be bitter sweet, 

Our hopes, all turning heavenward, 
Would wait at Jesus’ feet. 


We know that Christ has clothed her 
With sweet, celestial grace, 

And in “‘ the many mansions ” 
Has given her a place. 


She wears the crown of glory, 
She waves the victor's palm, 
And with the holy angels 
She joins the heavenly psalm. 


Sweet sister, shall we mourn thee, 
Whose toils and tears are o'er? 
Shall we lament when thou art glad 

With God forevermore? 
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MARILLA MARKS HUTCHINS HILLS. 
BY N. W. W. 


I. EARLY LIFE. 


WuaT memories are awakened, what pictures of the past reproduced, what 
influences, long dormant, are liberated in old letters brought to light! The 
correspondence of Mrs. M. M. H. Hills, covering a period of more than three- 
quarters of a century, is a precious and important legacy. It forms an almost 
complete biography of a remarkable woman ; gives fascinating glimpses of times 
long past, of customs half forgotten ; and is of peculiar value to Free Baptists 
because of its close connection with the beginning, development, and continued 
vitality of the missionary spirit and work of the denomination. The history of 
such a life is significant. It is worth while to discover what inheritances tended 
to push it into certain paths; what experiences and environments shaped it ; 
what force of character overcame unfriendly conditions ; what spiritual influences 
lead it upward. There is such a wealth of material covering some periods of her 
life that it is difficult to make selections. Information is so meager concerning 
others, that there is an opposite difficulty ; but, in a limited sketch, we can only 
hope to record the most vital facts. 

The picture of any life is incomplete without the background of its ancestry. 
The colors are the same in both; one dim in perspective, the other warm and 
glowing in the foreground. We know little of Mrs. Hills’ family, but that little is 
of interest. At the beginning of the Revolutionary War, her Grandfather Turner 
and his son Daniel lived in Connecticut. They were Tories and loyal subjects 
of the king. Their only safety being in flight, they turned their possessions, so 
far as was possible, into gold, and fled to Nova Scotia. The remainder of their 
property was confiscated. After the war closed, they returned to Connecticut, 
where Daniel Turner married Jerusha Tyrrell. It was these two who were 
destined to give to the world a daughter who would be a quiet but compelling 
power in a then almost unknown denomination. The father was an educated 
man, a land-owner and surveyor; the mother, a refined, intelligent lady from 
whom the daughter inherited her gentle courtesy of manner and exactness of 
speech. 

Marilla Turner was born March 20, 1807, in Arlington, Bennington County, 
Vermont. She had three brothers, Grandison, Alvin, and Winthrop, and a 
younger sister, Galetsey. The children were taught to respect religion and to 
attend service at their own church, the Episcopalian, which stood on land given 
by Captain Turner from his farm. He was anxious to have his children edu- 
cated, and gave them every opportunity in his power. He finished a room in 
his house for a school room, and for years hired a teacher to instruct them, with 








72 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


a few of the neighbors’ children. One of these teachers was his sister, Minerva 
Turner, who was exceptionally well educated for that time; in fact, an “ ex- 
traordinary woman,” as one has said. Mrs. Hills always referred to her Aunt 
Minerva as a great inspiration to her own life. She was teacher, counselor, sym- 
pathetic friend ; and it is chiefly to the package of time-worn and yellowed letters 
to her, through many years, that we turn for information about the girl and 
woman whom we came to know as “ Mother Hills.” 

The little Marilla began to evince her love of knowledge and her persistence 
at a very early age. It is a matter of family history that when she was three 
years old she went to her aunt and announced that she wanted to read, and 
would not leave until she had heard her. It is also reported that when she was 
a girl she always had a book in her hand. When she was fourteen years old 
another aunt wrote to her: “ Your letter, my dear girl, was received with the 
greatest cordiality. To see the improvement you have made in point of knowl- 
edge was extremely gratifying. . . . I think it will, in a measure, tend to com- 
pensate your parents for their kind attention and care over you, as well as to 
lay a foundation for future advancement.” 

In “ A Fragment,” printed in Zhe Morning Star in 1831, she gave some 
recollections of her childhood days amid the mountains of Vermont: “ Here, on 
the banks of the Battenkill, something waked the remembrance of a much loved 
friend ; there, of an associate once so dear to my heart. The gentle murmur of 
the stream, as its waters glided peacefully along, waked the memory of my 
earliest years, when but a child, free from care and anxiety, unacquainted with 
the vices and follies of the world, I had wandered on its banks, watching the 
sports of the finny tribe, and listening to its soft murmur, till my heart was 
gradually filled with wonder, and I felt that I was in the immediate presence of 
God. Never till my latest breath shall I forget those delightful moments.” She 
recalls the companions of her girlhood whom she tenderly loved, but who were 
now “transplanted to a more genial clime.” ‘“‘ Together we had sought for 
happiness in literary pursuits, together we had admired the beauties of nature, 
and together often anticipated enjoyments in the delights of earth.” . . . “ There 
stood the dwelling where for years we had listened to the voice of instruction. 
There was the little island, shaded with trees, where oft we had resorted in the 
heat of summer to pursue our studies. Now they knew our places no more.” 

When Marilla was eighteen years old, her parents removed to Zorra, Oxford 
County, Ontario, then Upper Canada, and settled on the Governor’s Road, about 
one mile west of Woodstock. — It was a grief to leave dear friends, whose letters 
still testify that she was a general favorite. One girl, unwilling to part with her, 
accompanied the family on their first day’s journey, and the following morning 
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bade her a reluctant and tearful farewell. A few years later another friend wrote : 
“ My dear girl, do not think my friendship estranged. Oh, to; years and 
absence serve but to increase it. Marilla’s worth and kindness shall ever be 
gratefully remembered by me.” 

For nearly three years she taught school in Oxford, a few miles from her 
father’s home; but before accepting the situation, she was obliged to take the 
oath of allegiance to Canada. The principal\jghing about it that she could recall 
was that she must never bear arms against tte king—and she never did! She 
was a successfu! teacher, greatly beloved by her pupils, some of whom became 
distinguished in later life, and the correspondence with them was a source of 
satisfaction to her. In 1828 she wrote, “I have had repeated and earnest 
solicitations to teach school, should I remain, but I have declined, as I had 
previously concluded to stay at home on Winthrop’s account.” She was small 
and delicate, with a fine face and attractive personality. It is not surprising that 
then, as always, men and women alike loved her and that some went away with 
a pang at the heart. Her letters of this period are, for the most part, serious and 
formal, in keeping with the spirit and manner of the time. They refer frequently 
to sin, sickness, and death, from which pointed lessons are taught. In one letter 
she writes sadly, ‘“‘ Death is busy with my friends, and may I improve as I ought 
the solemn warnings.” But occasionally they bubble over with girlish merriment, 
and here and there are little pictures of everyday life that contrast curiously with 
the life of to-day. She wrote to her aunt, after her mother had returned from a 
journey: “ Mother crossed the Niagara three times in a skiff before she got all 
her things across. She found her pockets very useful.” Her penmanship was 
unusually clear and beautiful, although she was reproved for making such “ long- 
tailed commas.” 

Even while she was in her teens, her spirit of self-sacrifice was manifested. 
She had been looking forward to a visit to her old home in Vermont, and eager 
letters had been exchanged with old triends. Suddenly the visit was given up 
and when questioned about it she admits that she let her father have her money, 
adding: “ His land tax is due next month, and he has to make ready to pay for 
that. I knew he would provide me with money should I tell him that I wished 
it, but I thought he would be obliged to put himself to some inconvenience, for 
one of his debtors on whom he depended, has not been able to meet his 
contract.”’ Ina letter to her Aunt Minerva, dated Oxford, June 5, 1829, she 
writes: ‘‘ We have a large schoolhouse built near us, where we have religious 
meetings nearly every Sabbath, of almost all denominations except the Established 
Church. The Methodists preach with us,Jevery two weeks. The present 
preachers on the circuit are both able men and well informed, and one of them 
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a most excellent man. He is an Irishman, ungainly o ws imauuers, and in his 
appearance very unpromising. But notwithstanding, I think him as able a 
preacher as I ever heard. His unaffected piety, and zeal for the promotion of 
the happiness of the human family, have secured him the good-will of all who 
know him. Two orders of Baptists and a sect called Christians meet with us 
occasionally. We have also a Sabbath school every Sabbath. Mr. Klein has the 
management, and has some exergises very useful both for the improvement and 
information of the mind, and whi¢@h I think were suggested to him from perusing 
a letter you wrote me in which you mentioned your method of teaching Uncle 
Davis’s children. How often we may be instrumental in doing good in a 
manner we least expect.” 

This leads to her first deeply religious experience, speedily followed by 
another which was to take her into entirely new scenes and alter her whole life. 
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MISSIONARY CONCERT FOR EASTER. 
TOPIC—-THE RESURRECTION. 


LEADER, “ Ye seek Jesus. He is not here: for he is risen. . . . Wherefore 
he is able to save them to the uttermost that come unto God by him, seeing he 
ever liveth to make intercession for them.” 

Singing : 

“ Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus is risen and men cannot die.” 


TOPICS FOR PRAYER AND PRAISE. 


Thanksgiving to God for victory over death and the grave through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Prayers, (@) That the love and faith and hope of the joyous 
Eastertide may inspire all Christian hearts with gladness and gratitude, and 
prompt them to send generous offerings, to speed the glad tidings of great joy to 
all lands and peoples. (4) For the sorrowing, the sick, the suffering everywhere. 
{c) That the resurrection joy may come to our missionaries in glorious bright- 
ness. 

Singing, “‘ Ye Christian Heralds, Go, Proclaim.” 

Bib'e reading : : 

Leader. How did the chiet priests, Pharisees, and Pilate plan to hold 
Jesus in the tomb? 

Response. Matt. 27: 65, 66. 

Leader, What did the women find when they hastened to the sepulcher 
very early in the morning of the first day of the week? 

Response. Matt. 28: 2, 3, 9. 
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Pastor gives an epitomized account of the walk to Emmaus. Luke 24: 
13-32. 

Leader. How does Christ declare continuous eternal life? 

Response. Rev. 1: 18. 

Leader. The effect of the resurrection upon Christian lives? 

Response. Luke 24: 45-48; 1 Cor. 15: 57, 58. 

Leader. Some blessed assurances concerning the second coming of Christ 
and the resurrection of the saints? 

Response. 1 Thess. 4: 13-18. 

Leader. Read Heb. 13: 20, 21. 

Singing. “ Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun.” 

Five-minute papers. “Christ’s First Commission after Resurrection— 
‘Go Tell.’” “ Christ’s Last Commission before the Ascension—‘ Go 
Preach.’ ” —The Christian Missionary. 

Recitation, “ Ring, Happy; Bells.” 

Reading, “ An Easter Offering.” 

Offering. 

Hymn, [all join in singing softly to the old air of “ Jesus, Lover of My 
Soul.”’] 


Long ago, from Jesus’ tomb, 
Angels rolled the stone away; 
Those who came with rich perfume 
Found their darkness turned to day. 
So, on this bright Easter dawn, 
Lord of life, and light, and love, 
Let our hearts to thee be drawn, 
Send thine angels from above. 


Let them roll away the stone, 
Take away each hindering thing, 
Make thy power and glory known, 
Till the world shall own thee King. 
He is risen! Joyful word! 
Power and might to him belong; 
Spread the news till all have heard. 
Sing, O earth, the Easter song! 
—Fulia H. Fohnston, in Over Land and Sea. 


Benediction. 


—_____+~+ -¢ 


PUBLISHER’S ANNOUNCEMENT. 

As the first edition of “‘ Via Christi’ has been exhausted, it seems advisable 

for orders in the future to be sent direct to the publishers, Macmillan Co., Fifth 
Avenue, N. Y. Price, cloth, fifty cents ; paper, thirty cents. 





— 
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Srom the field. 


VISIT TO A ZENANA. 
(Letter from Miss Scott.) ‘ 
DEAR FRIENDS :— 

Dr. Smith, having expressed a wish to © 
go out with me to see some of my zenana 
pupils, we started together on our bicycles, 
the other day, choosing a district where 
some of the sights of Balasore could be 
taken in along with the work, as Dr. Smith 
had never been through that part of the 
town. A large Jaganath temple with the 
car beside it was passed on our way, but as all such temples in India are so much 
alike they cease to be of any special interest, except for the numerous pilgrims 
who are constantly around the place, and for whom one always feels sorry, as we 
know they are groping after the Light where no light exists, either for this world 
or the next. Close to the temple is.an old European grave-yard with monuments 
dated one hundred and fifty years back. I dare say there is no one in Balasore 
now to whom the names of the inhabitants of these lone graves are even a 
memory of the past. A little further on we come to a much older burying-ground 
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belonging to the Dutch settlers. Two gigantic piles of masonry and several | 
small ones are all that are left to record the names of the first Europeans who 
lived in Balasore. On one of the high monuments the dates 1616 and 1669 are 
recorded, and yet, after all these years of constant intercourse with Western 
civilization, the Eastern customs of both Hindu and Mohammedan are almost 
intact up to the present time ; at least, in the home life of the people. 

In the zenanas visited, the women were very much interested in the new 
lady, and as usual put her through a regular round of catechising, and were 
delighted to hear her answer in Oriya. They see a new face so seldom that one 
cannot wonder at their curiosity, and to hear that she could help them in sickness 
made her all the more interesting to them. I was pleased to hear one woman 
telling the others to stop talking so that they might all hear the Buble lesson I 
was giving to my pupil in that house. She has always been greatly interested in 
the “sweet story of old,” and I trust she has a true faith in Him who is the 
center of that wonderful story which never grows old. 

After finishing my work, we went to call on the Balasore rajah, whose title, 
not hereditary, was conferred on the family because of service rendered by his 
father during the great Orissa famine. Near the house is a public dispensary 
opened and supported by him ; also a rather artistic temple specially for the use 
of the women of the household. The rajah’s house is quite a large building ; he 
has no children, but as usual a number of relatives live in the house, and the son 
of his brother is being educated to succeed his uncle. We were very cordially 
received by the rajah, who talked in glowing terms of the sacrifices missionaries 
make, and the virtues of the European in general. He is a sensible man and 
evidently alive to the weaknesses of his countrymen, whom he said were most 
anxious to copy the vices but not the virtues of the European. We saw none of 
the women of the household, but his nephew and nieces were dressed and 
introduced to us. I asked if the boy attended school. ‘ No,” he said, “ I cannot 
send him to school, there is such a want of truth and honor among my country 
people, that I do not wish him to associate with other boys, and learn their 
ways.” He has tutors in the house, and it was rather surprising to hear that the 
Christian head master of Mr. Hamlen’s high school gives him lessons in English, 
although there are many English-speaking Hindu teachers in the town. Pray 
that some word may be given to that teacher which may so influence the life of 
that young boy (who, if spared, will take a prominent place among his own peo- 
ple) that it will lead him to a knowledge of the true God and his Son Jesus, so 
that he may become a power for good in Balasore. 

The Christmas season is drawing near, and before long we shall have entered 
upon another year which, I trust, may bring many-blessings to all who are in any 
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way interested in the great event we celebrate, at this season, and a great ingath- 
ering into the kingdom of Him whose kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and 
who shall reign until all enemies become his footstool. 
Yours very sincerely, J. J. Scorr. 
Balasore, Dec. 23, 1901. 
ovneqretinaculpelildalibicstitionntitaisn. 
A TRIP TO CALCUTTA. 
(Letter from Mrs, Lougher.) 


HERE in Balasore we can’t step into a store, at any time during the day, and 
provide ourselves with necessities in the way of eatables, clothing, or the hundred 
and one small things so needed in the home; and because of this Dr. Shirley 
and I recently made a visit to Calcutta for the purpose of shopping. Neither do 
we have a chance to attend many meetings, except the vernacular, and for that 
reason we planned to spend Sunday there. So Saturday morning we took the 
5.30 train and in a second-class compartment, all to ourselves, we made a very 
comfortable trip, arriving in Howrah, across the river from Calcutta, about 3 Pp. M. 
A “ticca garry ” is peculiarly Indian. It is a box-shaped, four-wheeled convey- 
ance with seats both sides, as in a hack, and having blinds each side which may 
be lowered to let in the air or raised to keep out the sun, and it has sliding doors. 
The driver sits on a high seat in front, and the footman (?) stands on a step at 
the back. Taking one of these, we drove across the pontoon bridge (said to be 
the largest in the world) to Calcutta, and after some time arrived at our destina- 
tion, Dr. Shirley staying with an old Hillsdale friend and I with a Methodist 
deaconess. 

Sunday at 7.30 a. M.I attended the M. E. Sunday school. They have a 
large one and it was interesting. Afterwards during the half hour that intervened 
before preaching service, a six-weeks-old baby was baptized. The parents are 
missionaries, the Mr. and Mrs. Lee whose six children were killed last year in a 
land slide while at Darjeeling. I was much interested in this service, as I had 
never before seen infant baptism. I some way expected the baby to cry, but the 
minister laid his hand very carefully on his head and he slept throughout. At 
the preaching service I heard the pastor, who has recently come trom St. Louis, 
Mo., to take up this work. In the evening we went to the Church of England 
and heard a very good sermon, though it was only fifteen minutes long. They 
had a boy choir, and the music was splendid. It was such a treat to hear a pipe 
organ. It is the first I have heard since I left London three years ago. I 
returned to the M. E. church in time for the after meeting led by Bishop Warne. 
It seemed like a home revival. There were as many as a dozen at the altar, 
several of them children, and I think all gave their hearts to Christ and testified 
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before leaving the house. The meeting must have been a spiritual uplift to 
every one there. Then a half hour at the parsonage, where tea and cake were 
served and pains were taken to make strangers feel at home, and all was done 
“to the glory of God.”” When I retired that night, I felt the day had been well 
spent, and I thank my Heavenly Father for the privilege of “ taking in” from 
others of his workers. 

Monday and Tuesday were spent shopping, and busy days they were, too. 
Dr. Shirley bought medicines, and I warm things to make up for Marguerite, as 
we send her to the hills to school at the beginning of the hot season. There were 
groceries and dry goods, some few pieces of furniture, and books for colportage 
work, photo supplies and ammunition, together with various other things; and 
then, too, our Christmas presents must be purchased, for though it was only the 
last week in October, still neither of us could go to Calcutta again before 
Christmas. After trading with the natives, with whom much time must be spent 
bargaining, in order to get anything at the proper price, and trading at the 
English shops where the bargaining is omitted, which is a great relief to tired 
nerves, but prices much higher, Tuesday night at 10.30 found me with my pur- 
chases all packed in a big basket, and with that and my satchel and bundle of 
bedding (always a necessary accompaniment here) I boarded the train for 
home. Dr. Shirley stayed over another day to see something about her medical 
work. 

I had for company on the train a young woman and her aunt, both high- 
caste Bengali ladies, and a Tamil woman with two little children, all going to 
visit Jaganath. The Oriya and Bengali are so much alike that it was possible to 
carry on quite a conversation with the young Bengali woman. She told me first 
about her jewelry and the price of it, a silver. There was a fine neck chain 
worth}Rs. 250; armlets worn above the elbows, Rs. 200 ; bracelets, Rs. 150; a 
beautiful heavy chain as large round as my thumb worn round the waist, one 
side dropping over the hip, Rs. 500; and anklets, Rs. 125 ; the whole amounting 
to about $408. And I assure you she didn’t look at all elaborately dressed as I 
have seen some. I soon turned the conversation to other things and found that 
she was a zenana woman and had heard of Christ, for a missionary lady taught 
in the house of a friend where she sometimes went (she was evidently not kept 
as close as some). She was very insistent on Christ being the God for our 
people, but that Jaganath was the right one for them. I tried to talk with the 
Tamil woman, but had to give it up as we could neither of us understand the 
cther. However, by getting the Bengali lady to translate for me, I found she 
had come a long distance from up country, and she seemed to never have heard 
of Christ. At one of the stations her husband came and tried to persuade her to 
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get into the upper birth and sleep, but she was afraid it would break down and 
didn’t dare. He could speak English, so asked me to tell her it was safe. I told 
the other lady in Oriya, she understood in Bengali (for she only knew what I 
said by its likeness to her own language), she translated to the man’s wife in 
Hindustani, and she answered in Tamil. I couldn’t help smiling at the number 
of languages, and thinking of the impossibility of such a mixture meeting on an 
American train. But most of all, I felt sorry that I couldn’t talk with that woman 
and make her understand something about Jesus, and how he loved and came to 
save her. There are millions waiting for some one to tell them, and the hard 
part is that many are ready and even anxious to hear. 

Bishop Warne was stopping at the same place in Calcutta, and he told me 
that he hadn’t a doubt that if they had the men to instruct the people they might 
increase their native communicants one hundred thousand in one year, and he 
added sadly, with a shake of his head, “‘ but we haven’t the men.” Our own 
field is practically in the same condition, and “ how can they hear without a 
preacher, and how can they preach unless they be sent?” 

I slept some during the night, and when the train pulled into Balasore, Mr. 
Lougher and. Marguerite were there to meet me, both glad to see mamma, and I 
was glad to get home, though I had been away only four days. 

Balasore, India. MINNIE W. LOUGHER. 

——_—_+~-_____ 
TREASURER’S NOTES. 

New auxiliary, Worcester, Mass. 

The one thing lacking, in this quiet retreat, at this season of the year, is a 
large lot of moneyed letters. How they do quicken the mental and physical 
activities! I have become so familiar with my correspondents, or so sensitive to 
the touch of letters with checks, money orders, and bills in them, that I can 
generally tell, by handling a mail, whether there is money or not. How merce- 
nary? Not if the gold and silver are illuminated with a holy purpose ; and it is 
so'when they are set apart for such objects as we believe are right in God sight. 

A lady from South Dakota sends a contribution for the Widows’ Home, say- 
ing it is “in loving remembrance of my mother,” and two send as “ daughters 
of a beloved mother.” If friends who have left us can know what we are doing, 
must not such remembrances make them very happy? Another way of doing i: 
to make a permanent fund, naming it in memory of a mother or other near and 
dear one. This can be done by personal gift, or by will. 

I am glad to hear of two new junior societies in Kansas, which were organ- 
ized by Rev. Elizabeth Moody. She writes hopefully, and seems to be enjoying 
her work. It gives pleasure to enroll two shares in Miss; Barnes’s salary, from 
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class No. 1 in Litchfield, Mich., and one from class No. 2 in the same place. 
The amount given by each class was duplicated by friends, and each child had a 
barrel in which to save his or her pennies. A friend writes that‘ Miss May 
Malvern is doing fine work with the children in the F. B. church of Portland, 
Me. They contributed eight dollars last year to Miss Barnes’s salary. I am 
very sorry that the juniors of North Berwick, Me., and the children’s mission 
band of Georgetown, Me., appear in the delinquent Roll of Honor, in the Janu- 
uary Hewper, for both paid in full last year, for their shares in Miss Barnes’s 
salary. The failure of receipts to properly register the credit was the cause. It 
is just as well that we do not know who made the mistake, as it might be one of, 
at least, four persons. There may be other errors in this list ; if so, please let me 
know and I will gladly correct. Mistakes are always hideous things ; some take 
them kindly, as was done in these cases, and others—well, they are a little sharp 
over them. I think it will help us to be patient over such annoyances if we 
remember that “the best of folks make mistakes,” and among these are our- 
selves! It is a-pleasure to take from the delinquent list the Sunday school of 
West Oshtemo, Mich., and to add to the Cradle Roll one in Biddeford, Me. 

I attended the Rockingham Association Jan. 22. How it rained, and most 
women in the Association proved to be rainy-day missionary women! But the 
president, Mrs, Chamberlin—the oldest and yet the youngest of them all—was 
present, and we had an excellent memorial of “ Mother Hills.” The choir sang 
sweetly, Mrs. M. G. Osgood gave touching reminiscences, Mrs. Chamberlin told 
of her last days, Rev. S. D. Church of the inspiration she was to Rev. David 
Marks and to Rev. Elias Hutchins, and your treasurer touched upon some of the 
lessons which her life teaches. As one has said, “‘ How many sides there are to 
her life.” : 

A week later I attended the New Durham Quarterly Meeting. The 
Woman's Missionary Society had charge of Wednesday afternoon. The service 
began with a talk on “ Vital Needs,” followed by a memorial service in which 
emphasis was put upon Mrs. Hills’s life as a coilege woman, and ajtribute was 
given by Mrs. Talpey of Farmington, who has entertained Mrs. HillsJseveral 
times in her home at Ocean Park. It closed with a question box. The New 
Durham Q, M. must like a question box, as I have conducted one jthere ,before. 
I wish more liked it, as it gives opportunity for the workers tojask questions, and 
the audience a chance of expressing opinions. 

Before Mrs. Hills went away she left, in Mrs. Ramsey’s hands, a certain sum 
of money which was to be disposed ef in certain ways—first to be used in paying 
mecessary expenses incident to sickness and burial, and then she said to Mrs. 
Ramsey, “ You will know what to do with the rest.” And she has decided to give 
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$300 to the F. B. Woman’s Missionary Society towards a fund to be ‘called the 
“Mother Hills Fund.” How beautiful this tribute of Mrs. Ramsey to Mother 
Hills’ wishes. The money is already in the treasury, given with the understand- 
ing that it is to be increased as much as possible. I hope it can be included in 
the Golden Memorial Fund, and the income be used for the support of widows, 
or for any other department of the work which may be most in need at the time 
the interest is paid. It is very fitting we should have a Mother Hills Fund in 
the Golden Memorial, for Mrs. Hills mothered the old Female Missionary Society 
from its beginning, about 1847, and became a prominent worker in the present 
Woman’s Society at the time of its organization, never losing her interest till her 
death—did she then? Mrs. Ramsey hopes that it will, in time, become a large 
fund, and it will if every one who knew and loved and esteemed Mrs. Hills con- 
tributes towards its increase. The treasury of the F. B. W. M. S. is now open to 
receive contributions towards the Mother Hills Fund, and I shall be glad to 
receive them af any time, and from any source. Of course, no one will give to 
this fund from their regular gifts to the general work. 

Ocean Park, Me. Laura A. DEMERITTE, Zreasurer. 

(All money orders should be made payable at Dover, N. H.) 


——__—_+—~> eo ____—— 


OUR MAGAZINE. 
BY S. A. P, 

LET us put to test the beautiful motto of our society in the matter of increas- 
ing the subscription list of the HELPER. ¢ 

“ Faith and works win.” Faith takes hold of the arm of Him in whose 
name and for whose cause it is published. At our trysting times with him, and 
especially at the hour of ten, when an increase of prayer is expected to rise from 
the heart of every member of the society, let us present to him definitely this 
object. 

No better omen of good can there be than a united, prayerful, trustful spirit 
among our membership. Of such a spirit earnest effort will be born. Works 
will join hands with faith and we shall find ourselves helping to answer our own 
prayers. . 
Thus will be made good frequent losses from the subscription list through 
deaths, removals, and so forth. Thus will the list lengthen, the readers multiply, — 
the contagion of love for missions increase, and joy from work for the Master 


intensify. For Publication Committee. 
a a : 


REMEMBER that in every quarrel the person who has been the least to blame 
is generally the most ready to be reconciled.—Bowdler. 
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Helps for Monthly Meetings. 


_ - TOPICS FOR 1902. 


January—An Introduction to the Study of Missions: 
« Paul to Constantine. 

February—Prayer and Praise. 

March—Storer Vollene. 

April 


oe =— onstantine to Charlemagne, / 
ay—Thank-Offering. 

, 3. Charlemagne to Bernard of Clairvaux. 

Jul 4. Bernard of Clairvaux to Luther. 

August-~-Outing: Current Denominational Events. 

September— 5. Luther to Halle Missionaries. 


October—Roll-call and Men pereliy Meeting. 
November—* aiectenes Help 
December— 6. alle’ Tcatecdiathes to Carey and Judson. 


— — 
>_> 





APRIL.—CONSTANTINE TO CHARLEMAGNE, 

(From the Christianization of the Roman Empire to the establishment of the 
Christian Empire of the West. Fourth to ninth century. The Triumph of 
Christianity ; Its Growth—In Countries‘of Western Europe—In Central Europe 
—In Asia; Women Missionaries ; Rise ot Mohammedanism.) 


Suggestive Program. 

Singing. Scripture reading. Prayer. 

Current topic: Sinclair Orphanage,—test questions, prepared by leader and 
answered by members, on where the Orphanage is, why so named, how many 
inmates, who is in charge, what missionaries live there, work, surroundings, etc. 
(Refer to article by Dr. Shirley Smith in February Hewper, also, to the “ Free 


. Baptist Register and Year Book ” for 1902.) 


Singing. Prayer for missionaries and children at the Orphanage. 

Lesson ef the hour: : Constantine to Charlemagne. Second chapter of 
“‘ Via Christi.” 

The following questions, prepared for the readers of Life and Light, will 
assist all leaders in arranging their programs : 

1. What was the first great national triumph of Christianity, and what 
events led to it? Pages 39-42. 

2. Describe the founding of the Nestorian Church. Pages 42-44. 

3- What was the effect of the invasion of the various tribes into Rome and 
Gaul? Speak.of Martin of Tours—the soldier bishop and founder of first monas- 
tery in France. Pages 44-47. 

4. Describe the rise of Mohammedanism and the Hegira, and tell of the 
life and work of Boniface. Pages 47-50. 

5» What was done in Ireland by Patrick? in Scotland by Combet in 
Gaul by Columban? in England by Augustine? Pages 50-61. 
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6. Trace the progress of Christianity through Central Europe ; its intro- 
duction into China and India. Pages 61-67. An addition to the interest of the 
afternoon would arise by an enumeration of the great events as found in Table 
No. 2, by a special reference to the great names of the period, and the great 
productions from the fourth to the ninth century. Extracts from the literature of 
the period will be found on pages 68-82. The progress of the translation of the 
Scriptures during this period is of great interest. In the fourth century the 
translation into Abyssinian and into Gothic by Ulfilas was produced. The Latin 
Vulgate translation by Jerome, and the Armenian by Mesrob, were made early in 
the fifth century. The translations into Anglo-Saxon and Arabic were made in 
the opening years of the eighth century.— JZ, 7. B. 





EDITOR'S NOTE.—See reference to maps and pictures in “ Working Notes.” 
———~->-—___—__ 
DIVINE KEEPING. 

“ THe Lord is thy keeper.” Amid the perils that threaten us, the snares laid 
for our feet, the enemies that assail, and considering also our infirmities and our 
natural tendencies to evil, the assurance yielded by these words is most certainly 
encouraging. We need a divine keeper. He never slumbers. He is never sur- 
prised. He is always at hand. His resources are infinite. He is never weary ; 
never discouraged. His understanding is infinite. He never fails nor does he 
forsake his people who trust in him. 

“The Lord keepeth mercy and truth for those who fear him, and for those 
who keep his covenant.” ‘ God keepeth the feet of his saints.” ‘‘ None of their 
steps shall slide.” “He will give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all 
thy ways.” 

We cannot overestimate the sufficiency of our great Provider. We cannot 
doubt his love, nor his power, nor his unchanging goodness. God “ keepeth 
them that fear him secretly in a pavilion from the strife of tongues.” So that we 
may boldly say, ‘‘ The Lord is my helper.” ‘“ Righteousness keepeth him that is 
upright in the way.” How blessed and ample is such keeping! Every day we 
may pray, and the prayer shall have daily answer, “ Keep mine eyes from tears, 
my feet from falling, and my soul from death.” 

To all his faithful followers Jesus says, “ Because thou hast kept the word of 
my patience, I also will keep thee from the hour of temptation.” How cheering 
and inspiring such provision! Who can fail with such a guardian? Whom 
shall such an One fear? Of whom shall such an One be afraid? Against such 
a‘ Saint’‘all the powers of earth and hell will combine in vain.— Western Christian 
Advocate. 
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: Che Missionary Helper Branch of the 
Snternational Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, . 

*Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 


ALL letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 

to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 232 Keap St., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 
EASTER SUNSHINE. 

The president suggests that the I. S. S. members remember our missionaries with an Easter 
greeting. Addresses of missionaries can be found on inside cover of HELPER. If these greetings 
are mailed at once they will reach India in time for Easter. 

GRATITUDE OF MEMBERS. 

Mrs. Mary B. Guild wishes to thank all the dear ones who remembered her on “em recent birth- 
day; also those who sent silk pieces. Their kindness has been greatly appreciated. Mrs. Augusta 
Fleisher writes gratefully of the Sunshine that has been sent to her, and wishes to thank Mrs. B. A, 
Strong for the HELPER and Mrs. J. E. Boucher for the Christian Herald, which have brought much 
good cheer during the past year. Miss Julia F. Blanchard desires to thank all who sent remem- 
brances at Christmas time. Miss:A. L. Carll wishes to thank Miss Anna Cummings for a Christmas 
greeting. Mrs. Bessie A. Strong has received papers, letters, and a book entitled the “ Lamplighter.” 
She has lost the addresses of some of the senders, yet wishes them to know that their Sunshine was 
appreciated, and has been passed on for others to enjoy. 

GOOD CHEER. 

Mrs. Mary R. Wade has sent twenty-five cents, with sweet words for success in our Sunshine 
work. Mrs, E. J. Courtright is passing on the HELPER each month. Mrs. Lovantia L. Dodge is 
helping in the branch work by giving her HELPER and other good literature. Mrs. Babcock a book 
entitled “The Other Wise Man,” which is being passed on among the Brooklyn members, and 
greatly enjoyed. Mrs. Sadie Hawkins has offered to write Sunshine letters, This offer is appreciated 
by the president. The Dorcas Smith Circle of King’s Daughters of Portland, Me., are doing much 
good cheer work. The secretary writes, “‘ We watch the Sunshine page for hints. A member is 
sending the Wedlspring for a year to one of our faithful workers. Miss Susanne E. Malone passes on 
each menth the HELPER and Ladies’ Home Fournal, Mrs. L. A. Barringer has given another large 
donation of worsted; Mrs, F . A. Lawry beautiful hand-made lace. Miss Ida H. Fullonton is pass- 
ing on her HELPER this year the same as last. Mrs. R. A, Rowell, an aged member, gave a dainty 
little booklet, and reports many Sunshine acts done during the past year. Mrs. Anna L, Carll twenty 
cents for I. S. S. work, and is giving the HELPER, Sfar, and People’s Weekly as dues for 1902. Mrs. 
Ralph B. Rankin is doing good Sunshine work particularly by cheering those in hospitals, Mrs, 
Sarah P. Gordon is passing on good reading matter, and cheering many in a quiet, helpful way. 

The following members responded to the call for donations for International Day of the HELPER: 
Branch :. Mrs, Bell, Teves, Cox, Rogers, Hamilton, Daley, Burt, Kirk, Jenkins, White, Happel, Gor- 
don, Walton, Boucher, Dow, Marshall, Babcock, and Misses J. Walton, M. Walton, E. Small, 
I, Fuller, L. Kimball. Two dollars and fifty-two cents have been received for this purpose. 

-NEW MEMBERS, 

The following persons for individual acts of kindness have been enrolled as I. S. S. members: 
Mrs, Hattie N, Brooks, Mrs. Chas, F. Tobie, Mrs. John L, Merryman of Maine; Miss Sarah S, Green 
of Fairport, N. ¥.; Mrs. Jane W. Christy of Brooklyn, N. Y.; Mrs. Caroline Fullonton Kimball, Miss 
A. F, Dearborn, Miss A. M. Sargent, Miss Alida Quimby, and Ruth E. Winslade of New Hampshire, 
the last mentioned a little sunbeam not quite two years old. ‘ 











Practical Christian Giving. - 


Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 
teachings 6f Christ.” 
~>0<—~— 


' THE STILL HOUR. 
SHUT IN. 


A LITTLE pool deserted by the tide, 

With seaweed fringes motionless, unstirred, 
And all its life quiescent, doth abide, 

Though distant plash of restless wave is heard. 


What seeth it but rocks, unchanging, grim, 

That forward lean with frown and menace’ drear? 
A little pool shut in from rim to rim, 

Though life abundant sweeps so fast and near. 


Yet mirrored in its heart are sky and stars, 
And faint ‘reflection of the rising moon, 

That brings new life to overflow its bars; 
‘The full flood-tide shall break upon it soon, 


Therefore, my soul, with inmost peace endure 
Enforced inaction in a time of stress; 

Here or hereafter is the moment sure, 
Thy life’s flood-tide shall break on thee to bless. 


—A, L, Crowell, in Sunday School Times. 





PRAYER. 

O FaTHER above, teach me to look out hopeful to-day upon to-day’s new 
world. White is this page plucked from thy calendar — let my doings put no 
blotch thereon. If amidst these distractions I forget a moment that I should act 
worthily as thy child, forgive and draw me to thyself anew. With whomsoever I 
speak, before whomsoever I appear, help me to leave a sense of cleanliness and 
high purpose. Shall not some other soul find it easier to follow thee because I, 
though blundering, keep on and keep heart? Such relief as we cannot give or 
induce fellow mortals to give earth’s suffering ones, wilt thou provide? Breathe 
affection into all people for all people. Wherever there is a nerve shall mercy 
stand for sentinel! Be it ours to inflict the least possible pain and kindle the 
utmost possible joy amongst our human-kind. Hasten the hour wherein labor 
shall no longer lift clenched fist against capital, and mutter, “ What thou hast is 
mine,” but employer shall reach a brother’s hand to employee and say, “ What I 
have is thine.” The thing we need most, whether we ask it or not, be pleased to 
grant. Bend over crib and couch, that infant and invalid may see thy face. For 
His sake who is righteous in our stead, cancel our guilt, make us appreciative of 
thy goodness, and take us to the shelter of thy vast love forevermore. Amen.— 
Rev. S. Edward Young. 5 
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AN EASTER OFFERING. 


TuE windows of John Dikson, the florist, were ablaze with color and beauty. 
They looked like a tiny bit of heaven dropped down to brighten the dull-looking 
business houses in that part of South Street, and to acquaint them with the fact 
that Easter-tide was fast approaching. 

Indeed, it was only a week before Easter, when Mit and Japsie stood before 
Mr. Dikson’s windows, with mouths and eyes wide open, drinking in the loveliness 
of the many-hued tulips, hyacinths, Easter lilies, and roses. 

The two children stood silently looking in at the windows, their eyes wander- 
ing from flower to flower, until Mit at last broke the spell that beauty had cast 
over them. Pulling her brother by his ragged coat sleeve, her pinched little face 
all aglow with joy, she exclaimed, “ Japsie, it’s heaven ! ” ‘ 

“Taint,” said Japsie, pointing to a splendid lily with blood-red petals in the 
flower-pot nearest them, ‘‘ they’s growin’ in dirt.” 

He was two years older than his sister, and had gained more worldly wis- 
dom. He was far stronger, too, and his muscles had been freely exercised since 
the two had lived in the Bee Hive in the lower part of the city, sometimes in his 
own defense, often protecting poor little Mit, whose hip was lame, from the rough 
children in the neighborhood. But never did lady fair in days of old have a 
more gallant knight or champion to redress her wrongs, though Japsie’s lady was 
far from fair. She had a little, old, peaked face, and was lame, a homely little 
body “ugly as dirt,” as Tim Bender called her one day, and received sucha 
sound drubbing from Sir Knight’s good right arm, that he might have thought 
Araminta Peck as fair as a rose for aught any one knew after that. 

Japsie did not like to shatter his sister’s beautiful beliefs, and seldom pulled . 
down her lovely air castles she so loved to build. Their. battlements towered 
far, far above the tumble-down roof of the Bee Hive. He regretted having con- 
tradicted her, so he softened his last remark by saying : “ "Taint gusé like heaven, 
Mit, but mos# like,” and lifted her up in his arms, so she could see the tall palms 
in the store, and held her there till they ached. 

He had just let her down on the ground when. one of the busy throng pass- 
ing by stopped, and called through the open door to a man at the desk: 
“ Dikson, send me two dozen white hyacinths, and one dozen Easter lilies, 
around to the Second Street Church. Don’t forget, will you?” 

“ Oh, Japsie, thirty-six !”’ cried Mit in astonishment, and then as the man 
turned to go, and before Japsie could stop her, a piping voice asked, “ Please, 
may Japsie an’ me just sme// of ’em?” 

The man looked down on Japsie’s. lady and laughed heartily. Then he 
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called again to the man at the desk : “‘ Send out two of your brightest hyacinths, 
Dikson, for these two customers, and charge the same to my account.” 


The Second Street Church was filled with the sweet perfume of flowers on 
Easter morn. Sweet lilies and roses vied with each other in beauty and sweet- 
ness ; stately palms lifted their- branches heavenward, as of old symbols of victory 
and rejoicing. Fragrant incense rose from bud and blossom—silent homage to 
the Creator who had given them beauty and sweetness. The great organ pealed 
forth joyfully, “ He is Risen.” A holy calm pervaded the scene, as the minister 
read of the two men in shining garments and their comforting words spoken to 
the sorrowful women at the empty sepulchre : “ He is not here, but is risen.” 

As he closed the book, two quaint little figures came up the left aisle. One 
hopped along like a broken-winged sparrow and wore the shabbiest gown in all 
the big church. The worn meshes of her hood revealed the curls of tawny gold 
underneath. Her companion found her a seat half way up the church before the 
astonished usher could recover from his surprise at sight of the queer little pair. 

Then, with his torn hat tucked under his ragged coat, the boy marched up 
to the pulpit with a brilliant pink hyacinth. His sister looked on with a smiling 
face. ' 

He did not see the many curious eyes fastened on him, but finding a place 
for his flower on the altar steps, he stood an‘instant looking at it, bent down and 
kissed the topmost pink blossom ; then, having made a complete sacrifice, walked 
back to where his sister sat. As he,sat down she whispered softly: ‘‘ Japsie, 
Japsie, it’s the beautifullest one there ! ” 

No one in the Rev. Henry Drew’s congregation had made such a sacrifice 
on that Easter morn as these two little Pecks. 

It was a hard struggle for them both. Afterwards,{when the little waifs were 
cared for by the good ladies of the church and made happy in the Children’s 
Home, Japsie’s lady said to the matron one day: “ Me an’ Jap thought if one 
man give God thirty-six lovely flowers, me an’ him ought to give him, one.”— 
Emerine Stratton Rees. 
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WHEN we speak of joy, we do not speak of something we are after, but of 
something that will come to us, when we are after God and duty. It is a-prize 
unbought, and is freest, purest in its flow, when it comes unbought.—AushinelZ. 


y—_ —<—_ 
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Curist says, “ Go out.” “ Go out into the highways.and hedges and compel 
them to come in.” The church mildly says, “ All are cordially invited to be 
' present.”—/. R. Andrews. 

















Words from Home Workers. 


Maine.— Thank-offering and “ Helpers.” At the annual meeting of the 
Maine Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, special plans were made for 
more effective organization. Our plans are for the presidents of Quarterly 
Meetings and conference societies to appoint a woman, by advice with the 
pastor, in each church without an auxiliary, whose duty it shall. be to secure sub- 
scriptions for the Missionary HizELPER—where there is not already a HELPER 
agent, to collect membership fees, and arrange a thank-offering service, report- 
ing all work done to the’ Quarterly Meeting and conference presidents. To 
make these plans still more effective, arrangements have been made with Mrs. 
Andrews to send sufficient copies of the March and April HELpers to each 
Quarterly Meeting and conference secretary, to enable her to furnish each 
' representative in each church with a copy of each number to assist in the work 
assigned her. The March HELPER, containing the thank-offering letter of the 
general society, will thus take the place of the circular letter sent out by the 
Maine society in years past, and the April Heper will contain a program and 
other helps for the thank-offering service. Will the sisters, one and all, kindly 
co-operate in these efforts to increase subscriptions to our magazine, and also the 
number of thank-offering services? We trust that all auxiliaries may work with 
renewed diligence, and that we may be able, as a State, to render unto: the Lord 
the thanksgiving of temporal and spiritual things that may be acceptable to him. 


Lewiston.—An interesting and successful meeting was held Friday evening 
by the Main Street Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society at the home of the 
Misses Given on High Street. The attendance was encouraging, and much inter- 
est was shown in the new book, ‘‘ Via Christi,” which the society has adopted as 
the basis of study for this year. The program included singing of one of the 
oldest hymns in existence, which is given in the first chapter of “ Via Christi,” 
and was sung to the tune of “ Italian Hymn” ; a Bible reading, taken from the 
chapter studied, concerning the hindrances the earliest Christian missionaries 
found in trying to spread the Gospel; a solo, “Cast Thy Bread upon the 
Waters”; papers on “ Progress of Christianity in Times of the Roman Em- 
perors ” and ‘“ Catacombs of Rome, or Early Christian Persecutions,” a-quiz on 
the lesson for the evening, and a brief resume of work accomplished by Free 
Baptists for the last year. 

- New Hampsuire.—The January session of the New Durham Quarterly 
Meeting was held with the church in Farmington. The weather was extremely 
cold, but the attendance was good. Wednesday afternoon the W. M. S. held its 
public meeting with Mrs. Celia Grant, president, in chair. The principal address 
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was by Miss DeMeritte, who spoke on “ Vital Needs of the W. M.S”; she also 
conducted a question box. Children from the primary department of the Sunday 
school sang “’Tis Love That Makes Us Happy,” and gave two recitations. 
Thursday, Feb. 6, several ladies of the Farmington church met at the parsonage 
_and organized an auxiliary of ten members, with Mrs. C. B. Davis president. 
More will join later. We have an excellent program committee, who believe 
mission meetings may be made as interesting as those of the woman’s clubs, and 
they will put a good deal of enthusiasm and good work into their plans. We 
expect to accomplish something for the Master in this line of work. 
[Mrs.] Ciara A. SHACKFORD, 
Sec. of New Durham Q. M. W. M. S. 


Dover.—Monday afternoon of Jan. 27, members of the Hills Home and 
Foreign Missionary Society met with Mrs. Ramsey at the home she so long 
occupied with Mother Hills. A card on which the following words were printed 


was placed on the center table : 
“ Mother Hills,” 


Born, March 20, 1807. Died, Nov. 28, rgor. 


“ Life’s race well run, 
Life’s work well done, 
Life’s crown well won, 

Now comes rest.” 


The services opened by singing the first stanza of “‘ How Firm a Foundation.” 
Prayer was offered by Miss L. A. DeMeritte. Scripture was read by our presi- 
dent, Mrs. W. C. Ogden. Remarks were made by Mrs. Ramsey, on the 
economy of Mrs. Hills as being the virtue least noticed, and yet being the 
way by which she was enabled to help others, and wishing that in that respect 
her example might be followed. The lines, from the January HELPER, entitled 
** Mother Hills,” were read by Mrs. M. A. Galucia. A paper was then read by 
Mrs. J. Y. Demeritt on Mrs. Hills as an ideal woman. The third stanza of “ How 
Firm a Foundation ” was sung, after which Miss DeMeritte spoke of the persist- 
ence of Mrs. Hills as being the same at ninety-four as it was when she was a 
younger woman. She was also a genuine woman, just living her own life and 
never trying to be like any one else, and back of it all she was loyal to what 
she believed to be true and right. Mrs. Ramsey spoke of the humility of Mrs. 
Hills in that she never felt her goodness. A paper was read by Mrs. E. B. 
Chamberlain on her personal acquaintance with Mother Hills, and also a set 
of resolutions on the death of Mrs. Hills. After recollections by different ones 
present, the hour closed by singing the last stanza of “ How Firm a Foundation.” 
It was a very impressive service, and one long to be remembered. 
Auice M. Sigs, Sec. 
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AMONG OUR BOOKS. 

A Consecrated Life. The story of the Life and Labors of Rev. Ransom 
Dunn, D. D., told by his daughter, Helen Dunn Gates. Cloth, gilt top, illus- 
trated, 378 pp. Price $1.25. Morning Star Publishing House, 457 Shawmut 
Avenue, Boston. 

There is no more helpful and inspirational reading than the biography of 
good men and women, who, like Dr. Dunn, love to “spend and be spent” in 
the Master’s service ; who have consecrated their talents, time, and strength to 
the uplitt of humanity. The record of this life is of more than usual interest to 
us, because it is so closely linked with the life of our denomination, especially the 
educational phase of it. We cannot study too carefully or too reverently the 
history of the “ dear and honored dead” who bore the heat and burden of the 
day ; but this story does not need to be thrust upon any one’s attention. It is 
intensely interesting. It will make its own way. The magnetic personality of 
the man, his gift of oratory, his persistence in spite of physical limitations that 
would cripple almost any one, his sincerity, courage, faith, the many lives that he 
influenced, the many, things he accomplished and which remain as monuments 
to his ceaseless activity,—all these are brought before us by the skillful and 
loving touch of his daughter. Frequent illustrations, large type, and good paper 
add to one’s pleasure in the book, and altogether it deserves, what it must surely 
have, a,wide reading. 


A handful of pamphlets, recently received, should have more than passing 
notice. Zhe Report of the Twentieth Annual Meeting of the Rhode Island 
District of the F. B. W. M. S. is very attractive with its neat cover and frontis- 
piece portrait of Miss Hattie P. Phillips. It is also very practical, with the sketch 
of their missionary, reports, suggestions, lists of officers, committees, and aux- 
iliaries, with addresses. A similar handbook, of much in little, would be helpful 
in each State... . The Year Book of the Free Baptist Church of New Bruns- 
wick, our neighbor and friend, is always welcome. Of especial interest is the 
report of the year’s work of the W. M.S. Their missionary, Miss Gaunce, has 
been superintendent of Sinclair Orphanage. Now she is coming home worn out 
with faithful service, who will take her place? Fifty dollars was appropriated for 
the Widows’ Home. One of their earlier missionaries, Miss Hooper, was instru- 
mental in making this Home possible. About sixty copies of the HELPER are 
taken in New Brunswick, the largest number in any one society being taken by 
the St. Jehn, West, church. This auxiliary has twenty-six members, and has 
assumed the support of a little girl in the Orphanage. It celebrated its twenty- 
fifth] anniversary last year. The juniors have a share in Miss Barnes’s salary. 
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May the work of our New Brunswick sisters be abundantly blessed in all of its 
departments in 1902. . . . Free Baptist Register and Year Book for 1902. The 
Morning Star Publishing House. Price 20 cents. It seems a matter of course 
that every Free Baptist sends promptly for the Year Book each twelvemonth. 
If not, why not? We need it in order to be intelligent workers, or even’ intelli- 
gent members, of our ‘denomination. The “ Report of the American Free 
Baptist Mission,” bound within the same covers, is invaluable in auxilidry work. 
Here we read of what has been accomplished by our various missionaries at our 
several stations, and the statistical tables and lists of missionaries aid in the 
preparation of programs. . . . Free Baptists in Temperance Reform is a well- 
made booklet, carefully and entertainingly written by Rev. Frederick L. Wiley, from 
the press of the Morning Star Publishing House. ‘ The cost of publication 
having been partially covered by benevolent offerings,” the booklet is easily 
obtainable for personal use or for distribution, at six cents per copy or sixty cents 
per dozen. A few of the head-lines indicate the nature of the contents: Some 
Old-Time Usages; First in the Field of Reform; Conference Utterances ; 
Women in Reform Work ; Young People’s Crusade ; Illustrative Incidents ; Last 
Statement of Temperance Principles. Some of the history makes the blood of 
even us elderly young people tingle. We are glad and proud to “ belong.” All 
of our young people ought to know of what stuff our pioneers were made, and 
such glimpses of the past stimulate us to more earnest work to-day. . .. Zhe 
Higher Criticism of the New Testament, by Prot. Alfred Williams Anthony. 
Morning Star Publishing House. Price ro cents. This address, originally 
delivered before the Pastors’ Union of Lewiston and Auburn, now appears in 
printed form by request of those who heard it. It is a clear and concise state- 
ment of what “ Higher Criticism’’ really is, how it originated, what it involves, what 
doctrines are affected by it, the gains resulting from it, with conclusions regarding 
its use and abuse. Any who are in doubt as to the exact nature of “ Higher 
Criticism ” will do well to send for this little book, and all Bible students will find 
it suggestive. . . . Thanks are returned for Zhe Thirty-Second Annual Report of 
the Woman's Missionary Society of the Methodist Episcopal Chierch, whose 
motto is ‘‘ Saved for Service.” The frontispiece is the portrait of the late Isabella 
Thoburn, whose beautiful life was productive of so much good. 
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I am glad that perfection is not the test of.discipleship. We may be full of 
faults. We go on stumbling every day. We do nothing beautiful. We mis- 
represent the Christ whose name’we bear. We hurt the friends we want to help. 
Christ. knows all these sad failures. But while he sees the worst, he sees also the 
best, and he loves on—lovés unto the uttermost.—/. R. Miller. 
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MISSION BAND PROGRAM FOR EASTER. 

OPENING hymn, “ He is Risen! He is Risen!” 

Children stand and repeat together, “‘ I am the resurrection and the life ; he 
that believeth on Me, though he die, yet shall he live. And whosoever liveth 
and believeth on me shall never die. Believest thou this? ” 

Leader responds, “ Yea, Lord ; I have believed that thou art the Christ, the 
Son of God, even he that cometh into the world.”’ 


Prayer. 
Responsive reading, Leader and Band, Luke 24: 1-6. 
All sing : 
“ Rejoice, ye little children, 
For Christ is risen to-day ; 
In vain the tomb they guarded— 
The stone is rolled away. 
“ He loveth well his children, 
And knoweth every need— 
Rejoice, for ‘ Christ is risen,’ 
‘ Our Lord is risen,’ indeed.” 
(John 22: 12-17.) 
Song. 
Roll-call. 


‘Reading of minutes and offering. 
Recitation, “ Ring, Happy Bells.” 
Story, “ An Easter Offering.” 
Easter pearls. (Let each child give some thought on Easter, selected or 
original. ) 
Sentence prayers. 
Song. 
Reading, ‘“‘ Feeding the Hungry.” 
Distribution of papers and announcements. 
All sing : . 
“ Go plant the cross of Jesus 
On each benighted shore ; 
Go wave the Gospel standard, 
Till darkness reigns no more; 
And while the seed you scatter 
Beyond the ocean's foam, 
We'll pray for you and labor 
In mission fields at home.” 


—Adapted from The Missionary Messenger. 
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FEEDING THE HUNGRY. 


** HUNGRY, mamma, and on Easter!” cried Rose, with a little sob in her 
voice. “Why, it makes my breakfast not be swallowed!’ And poor Rose 
broke down altogether. 

“‘ Never mind, darling,” her mother said. “ Eat your breakfast, and don’t 
cry. The poor family is quite comfortable now. I carried over a basketful of 
things before breakfast, and you should have seen how glad they were. The 
baby cried out ‘ Bread, bread!’ and stretched his hands with such delight! I 
wish you could have seen him.” 

“I wish I could,” said Rose. ‘I wish I could help to feed someone who 
is truly hungry. I’d go without my own breakfast—indeed I would!” 

“You can help,” said her mother, smoothing the dear little sunny head. 
“ What kind of offering is it you are to make this afternoon at your mission band 
meeting?” 

“A self-denial offering,” said Rose promptly. 

“ For whom?” 

“‘ For the heathen boys and girls across the ocean.” 

“And that will be feeding the hungry, dear. Their souls are far more 
starved and needy than are the bodies of the poor children I was telling you 
about. And it is only Jesus, the Bread of Life, who can satisfy them at all.” 

“That will be a beautiful way to feed hungry people at Easter,” said Rose, 
with a brightening face.—Se/ecied. 

—______+~> -¢ ___—_ 


GIVING FOR NEIGHBORS. 


A MINISTER was soliciting aid to foreign missions, and applied to a gentleman, 
who refused him, with the reply: “I don’t believe in foreign missions. I want 
what I give to benefit my neighbors.” 

“ Well,” replied he, “ whom do you regard as your neighbors? ” 

“Why, those around me.”’ 

“Do you mean those whose land joins yours?” inquired the minister. 

* Yes.”’ 

“ Well,” said the minister, “ how much land do you own?” 

“ About five hundred acres.”’ 

“ How far down do you own?” ; 

3 Why, I never thought of that before, but I suppose I own about half-way 
through.” 

“ Exactly,” said the clergyman ; “ I suppose you do, and I want the money 
for the New Zealanders, the men whose land joins yours on the bottom.”—7Zhe 
Gospel in All Lands. 


¥ 
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A TINY “ LIGHT-BEARER.”’ 


My Dear Mrs. WHITCOMB :— 

Yesterday Mr. Frost and I were spending the afternoon and evening in a 
home in which was a little girl baby of a few months. During the afternoon I 
said to the mother, “ I wish we might have this baby for our Cradle Roll.” After 
a few words of conversation the subject was dropped. 

When the time came for us to go home, and preparations had already begun 
to that effect, I said, “ Well, Mrs. Marr, what do you say about letting us have 
your baby for our Cradle Roll?” Making no reply, she passed immediately into 
the adjoining room in which baby had been put to bed some little time previous. 

Having been gone but a few minutes, Mrs. M. called to papa, little brother, 
Mr. Frost, and myself to come in and see baby Ruth give her first missionary 
money.” We all hurried in, gathering round the dainty little bed, exclaiming, 
“How cunning, so sweet,” etc. Baby had partially awakened and in her tiny 
hand was clasped tightly a ten-cent and five-cent piece of money. Mamma said, 
“Give Mrs. Frost the money, baby dear,” and I gently took it from the little, 
clinging fingers. The scene so beautiful and impressive called forth an impulse 
which voiced itself in a consecration prayer from the pastor, imploring God’s 
special blessing upon the baby giver and gift. Then we quietly left the room 
with full hearts, and a picture hung on memory’s walls which can never fade. 

Somerville, Mass., Feb. 6. [Mrs.] C. S. Frost. 
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HELP JOHNNIE FIRST. 


SoME years ago there was a terrible storm that swept over a part of Kansas 
City, Mo. One of the school buildings was blown down and several. children 
caught under the timbers. Among them was a little girl eight or nine yzars old 
and her little brother Johnnie. 

When some men came to help her out, although she was held down by the 
heavy timbers and suffering great pain, she smiled up into their faces, begging 
them: ‘Oh, sirs, do help Johnnie out first. He is only five years old, and it is 
harder for him to bear than it is for me.” 

What a noble little life was this—thinking not of itself, but of another in that 
time of sorrow and danger! Oh, if we could only be so unselfish in our lives, if 
we could only let our thoughts go out to others! But, alas, how much of selfish- 
ness there is! How many of us are thinking only of ourselves! There may be 
those in need, in sore trouble, in pain, in sorrow; but so long as it is not our- 
selves who suffer, how careless we are about it ! 

Let this be the prayer of each one of us for this new year, ‘‘ Dear God, help 
me to think of others ; help me to help others.” —Zit#le Workers. 








Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipfts for Fanuary, 1902. 


MAINE. 


Augusta aux. on Miss Coombs’s salary 
An usta by Mrs, Penney on L. M. fee of Mrs. 
a hag Kinsman and for support of 


Bitdeford Cradle Roll | ; 
Charleston aux. eer eee eeeee 
Ft. Fairfield for Miss Coombs’s salary. . 
Gardiner ch. for Miss Barnes’s sala Fs 
— Children’s Miss. Band for Miss 
arnes *“eesee eee 
Lebanon 2d ch. aux. for Miss Coombs. . . . 
Lebanon 2d ch. aux. cae Boao on L. a4 re) 
Mrs. Mary B. Kneeland 
Lisbon Juniors for Miss Barnes rgor . . 
Pertland Miss. Band for Miss Barnes . 
Portland aux. on Miss Baker’s salary . 


Portland aux. for Midnapore work . . 
Saco aux. for Lydia Durgia in S. O.. 

Sebec Q. M. ‘on. . . o . . . e o . . 
Steep Falls aux. for Ma Wingate S.O. . 
Topsham aux. for Priscilla Purinton in S. O. . 
Topsham aux. for Miss Coombs ....... 
Waterville ch. Mrs. Maria Prebble for Water- 


villeaux.. .. see “)) tx ot we Ys ee ee oe 
West Falmouth aux. for Miss Coombs ... « 
West Falmouth C, R. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Alton aux. for famine child in S. O. 

Belknap Asso. coll. . « . . . . 7 . . . . . % 

Candia ch. Mrs. E, N. Cummings Mrs. W. S. 
Norton Mrs. G. E. Richardson Mrs..I. S. 
Lang Mrs. K. Richardson Mrs. H. Foster 
$x each . . . . . . o + . . . 

Center Sandwich Junior Miss. Band for r900 
and a ag 2 one share Miss Barnes’s salary . . 

Dover Hills H. and F. M. Soc. of Wash. St. 
ch. by Miss Littlefield .... 

Dover from estate of Mrs. M. M. H. Hills “for 
a permanent fund to be called the Mother 
Hines PemG cs 5.0 6 v2 0's . 

Kittery Point C.R... 4. 

Laconia aux. for Miss Butts 

Lakeport aux. T.O..50.. . 

Pittsfield aux. for Miss Butts 

Portsmouth aux, ...- 

Rockingham Asso. coll. at Newmarket ° 

Somersworth aux. for Bessie Peckham school 

So. Berwick aux. . . . . 7 oe . . . . . . . 

A iesenG « o'6e eg VHC Dw ree ee eee 

VERMONT. 


Huntington Asso. W. M. -% for Dr. “7 
So. Strafford aux. ao Dei 8: + 3. 
Wheelock Asso. W. M. S. for Dr. 8. 
Ww. Corinth ch. for Dr. Ss. eoeeevee 
MASSACHUSETTS. 


Cambridge aux. for widows’ support . 
Chelsea Mrs. Emery dues... > 
Haverhill Sunbeams for Miss Barnes 
Haverhill aux. Mrs. A. Emery’s dues 
Lynn High St. ch. for native teacher 
RHODE ISLAND. 


Abi aux. for Miss P. 
Carolina aux. Ind. oeeev eevee 
E. Killingly Ind... . + ss ees 
Ditto MissP....cceecrccvecve 
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$5.00 


5.00 

.60 
2.c0 
5.00 
2.00 


4.00 
3+25 


2.00 
4.00 
4-00 
10,00 
10.81 
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+40 
6.25 
5.00 
10,00 
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00 


1.35 


Greenville aux. Miss P.. . 2.4... 6+ $5.00 
Ditto aux. Ind. . coe eee ree see § 5,00 
Olneyville aux. Sg SG eee ee 5,00 
ee Oe RA Pare ke ae ee 10.00 
Pascoag Jun. C. E. for Miss Barnes. .... 8.00 
RMD RIE ob a as) cae be Rha Oe 3.00 
Ditto aux. Miss P. ee 6 @.)6-8 8 PLein: 6.0 2.00 
Pawtucket 1st F. B. ch. Y. P. S. C. E. for 

kindergarten work ......++0e08 5,00 
Providence Mrs. A. F. Brown... +++ ++ 1.00 
Ditto Rog. Wms. forMissP......... 12.50 
Ditto ditto Ind... .... + piles Seale, 
Warwick Central Miss P. . oie 60's ¢.0: oe 

OHIO. 
Madison Mrs. L, R. Conefor F.M...... 1.00 
INDIANA. 

Badger Primary and Int. Classes on share 

Miss Barnes’s salary .....+.+++++ 1.00 

MICHIGAN. 

Oshtemo F. B. S. S. for al Barnes r90r . . , 4.00 
apres peck aux. F, “5 H. M. Storer Coll. $x 

each .». 00 


Ditto S. S. Class ‘No. I ‘two “shares ; Miss. Barnes .02 
Ditto S.S. Class No. 2 for Miss Barnes $6 


MONT Es 0 9 6.8) 6 0 he ere.» bie eke 
MINNESOTA. 
=~ Creek W. M.S. birthday bank seni 
iss Barnes . eee 6.55 

Winona and Houston Q. M. w. M.S. 1-2 H. 
| ee ee | a a a me 3-50 

Winnebago City aux. for H. M. + + e+ 10,00 

Ditto Sarah Benedict for port ‘of school . 25.00 

From “* Daughters of a Beloved Mother’? for 
Bible woman at Midnapore........ 25.00 

IOWA. 

Lincoln Band’s share in Miss Barnes’s salary 1.10 

Lincoln for Miss Scott ..+..s+++ oe 7,00 

Little Cedar for Miss Scott ......+.+. 5.00 

Six Mile Grove for Miss Scott ......+ 2:25 

crores Eiawy 6(¢ 6 3: 4°6.\0 0 @° 6.6 6 €-8.6 eIS 
aubeek aux, 2.2 eee eee eee eee 2.50 

KANSAS. 
Summit ch, for Miss Barnes. .......4. 1.38 
SOUTH DAKOTA. 

Sioux og ® in loving remembrance of my 
mother, Mary H. Darling, and my sister, 
Carrie D. Rowland, for W. Home. Laura 
D. Rowland S 6... . = *e . a: @ eee 9.50 

BRITISH COLUMBIA. 

Extension Mines Nanaimo Ella L. Belyea for 
RaboniinS.O. 2... eee eee eee 10,00 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

Koc eaten 6 Sats Ss See Mae en are ee 

Sale of Missionary Reminiscences by Mrs.:E. 

H. Andrew Seeee eee 16.52 

Income from Gen, Fund for Inc. Fund... . 10.00 





co ce eer eee ee oe 8 ON77.67 
Laura A. DeMenrirre, 7veas. 

Ocean Park, Me. 

per Epvrn R. Porter, Asst. Treas. 


Total 





